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unſuſpecti 


The honeft, 


3 
F 


work their 


elle is F 


Can never have 2 long 2 Reſtore your K—— and make your Country Bleſt. 
Some welghty Vengeance, e choſen Curſe be ſure, & Th' Attempt is worthy of the Nobleſt Hand, 
Some hidden Thunder in the Heavenly Store, Th' Attempt may every B——þþ Heart 


Is now diſchargi 
Who dare aſpire 


Court] 
and 


4 
CATO'*s GHOST. 


happy Climes, where Virtue never 
much miſtaken Cate forc'd to riſe _ 


a K=—— Strugling in Storms of Fate 
_ a falling State! 

when they would Delude 
Multitude, 
Rebellion with a Paria s Name, 
in the Fineſt Frame; 
3 attend ! be Cato's Senſe approv'd, 
And ſhew that you have Virtue to be mov'd ; 
That Sacred plan of Power deliver'd down, 
From Age to Age, from Father unto Son, 
Is each Man's Rule of Action, and had he 
Been Subject to a King's Authority, 
=_ Cates ſelf had been for Monarchy. 

Field which Honour moves in, is not wide, 
Law's Warrant, Wiſdom is her Guide, 
renzy, Madneſs all beſide. 
3s believe it, tho' the Day ſeems Fair, 
Tempeſts and Storms are gathering in the Air; 
Oppreſſion, Power Ulurp'd, and Tm —y, 


on the Heads of thoſe, 
their Country's Laws ; 
tlous Demons wait their fall below, 
Ceſar and Cromwell, and the Proud x 
222 . de Juſt, nor ſel! your Honeſty, 
Grandeur with 8 1 Eye, 
w 


[0 


But will you Wanton in your Miſery, 
And for Diverſion fell your Liberty > 
You ſee the Man in a falſe glaring 
Which Empire ſheds on him: but view him ri 
You'll find him Black, with Crimes of Dye, 
Murder, Uf _ 
O where's the Antient Bri— Genius fled > 
Are Juſtice, Honour, Virtue, Bravery Dead > 
Shall T—— 5 Revel in the B—þþ Store, 
| Whilſt righeful P Beg from Door to Door? 
| Shall the Sole P— left of the R=— Blood, 
Be forc'd from Court to Court, to Sue for Food? 
Whilft the Uſ Impiouſly Great, 
| Plumes with the Pompous Ornaments of State, 
And Laviſhes away the Heirs Eftate. 
} B— ns, tor ſhame behold the wond'rous Youth, 
With how much Care he forms himſelf co Truth, 

How Juſt, how Brave, how Generous, how Wile, 
J How Good he is, without the leaſt Diſguiſe ; 
Nor all the Ills that Cover, can obſcure 
The rifing Glory of his Royal Power; 
With Radiant Force, it breaks thro' Clonds of Night, 
And Blazes more Illuſt riouſly Bright. 
Such is your P—, how can you then be Slaves 
To Madmen, Fools, Whores, Foreigners and Knaves? * 
! Riſe B rite, your K—— demands your Aid. 
. ; can B—— be atraid? 

In ſuch a Cauſe break through the thick Array, 
Of the Uſurping Guard, and Force your way 
Some lucky hand, more Favour'd than the reft, 
May Charge him home, and reach th* 1 


Improve the lucky Hour, aſſert your Laws, 
Nor fear to Dye in ſuch a Glorious Cauſe ; 
| Cato's Experience in the World of Bliſs, 
Aſſures you Everlaſting Happineſs. 
There the Brave Youth, with Love of Virtue fir'd, 
Who greatly in his Country's Cauſe expir'd, 
Shall know he Conquer d; the firm Patriot there, 
Who made the Welfare of Mankind his Care, 
Tho“ ſtill by Faction, Vice and Fortune croſt, 
Shall find his Generous Labour was not loſt. 


